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PREFACE 


A minister wrote us thus: 


“In vain I have written from one 
publishing house to another in 
search of a suitable funeral hymn 
book which is so much needed by 
the average church throughout the 
United States. It should contain 
the old favorites for which people 
are continually asking. Why can- 
not the Publishers sense this fact? 
Such a book would be of real 
worth to us in our work and also 
make more complete than ever 
that remarkable line of high class 
musical works for which your 
company is noted.” 


The volume in your hand is our response to 
the above and many other similar communications. 
We trust it will satisfactorily meet the need for 
which it is intended. 


THE PUBLISHERS. 


(Copyright, 1924, by Hope Publishing Company) 


HFruneral Hynes 
and Songs 


1 Abide With Me 
H. F, Lyte W. H. Mong 
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A - bide with me: fast falls the e- ven-tide; The dark-ness 
. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’sjoys grow 
I need Thy pres-ence ev -’ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy 
Hold Thou Thy cross be- fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the 
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a-bide: When oth-er help-ers fail, and 
dim, its glo-ries pass a-way; Changeand de-cay in all a- 
grace can foil the tempter’spow’r? Who like Thy-self my guide and 
gloom, and point me to the gkies: Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 


sid 4 


com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a- bide 
round I. see:. O ‘Thou whochang-est not, a-bide with me! 
- stay can be? Thro’cloud and sun-shine, 0 a-bide with me! 
shad-ows flee— In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with mel! 
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2 Safe in the Arms of Jesus 


Fanny J. CROSBY W. H. DOANE 


1. Safe in the arms cee Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tle ee There Woe His 
2, Safe in the armsof Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
3. Je-sus, my heart’sdearref - uge, Je- sus has died for me; Firm on the 
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love o’er-shad - ed, seek -ly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of 
world’s temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Rock of A - ges, Ev- er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 
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an - gels, Bornein asong to me,.- O -verthefieldsof glo - ry, 
Sor - row, Free from my doubtsand fears; On-ly a few more tri - als, 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is  o’er; Wait till I see the morn-ing 


O - ver the jas - per 


On -ly a few more ishcouys Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His | 
Break on the gold- en 
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3 No Night There 


JoHN R. CLEMENTS H. P. DANKS 


1. In the land of fade-less day Lies the ‘‘cit - y four-square,”’ 
2. All the gates of pearl are made, In _ the “‘cit - y four- square,” 
3. And the gates shall nev-er close To the ‘‘cit - y four-square,’’ 
4. Therethey need no sun-shine bright, In that ‘“‘cit - y four-square,’’ 


It shall nev - er pass a- way, And there is ‘‘no night there.’ 
All the streets with gold are laid, And there is ‘‘wo night there.” 
There life’scrys- tal riv - er flows, And there is ‘“‘no night there.” 
For the Lamb is all the light, And there is ‘‘no night there.” 


God shall ‘‘wipe a-way all tears;’’ There’snodeath, no pain,nor fears; 
God shall‘‘wipe a + way alltears;” There’sno death, no pain, nor fears; 
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And they count not time by years, For there is ‘“no night there.’’ 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is ‘‘no night..... there.’’ 
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4 Asleep in Jesus 


MARGARET MACKAY Wm. B. BRADBURY 
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1. A-sleep in Je - sus! blessed sleep, From which none ev-er wakes to weep! 
2. A-sleep in Je - sus! O howsweetTo be for such a slum-ber meet! 
3. A-sleep in Je - sus! peace-ful rest, Whose waking is su- preme-ly blest! 
4, A-sleep in Je - sus! O for me Maysucha bliss-ful ref-uge be! 
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A calm and un-dis-turbed repose, Un- bro-ken by the last of foes. 

With ho-ly con - fi-dence to sing, That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour That manifests the Savior’s pow’r. 

Se - cure-ly shall my ash-es lie, Wait-ing the summons from on high. A - MEN. 
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5 Around the Throne of God in Heaven ; 

u 4 Allegretto ‘ 4 

Ss . 

1. A-round the throne of God in heav’n, Thousands of chil-dren stand; 

2. In flow-ing robes of spot-less white,See ev-’ry one ar -rayed: | 

3. Whatbro’tthem to that world a-bove? That heav’n so bright and fair, 

4. Be-cause the Sav-ior shed His blood, To wash a-way their sin; . 

5. On earth they sought the Sav-ior’s grace, On earth they loved His name; 


Chil-dren, whose sins are all for-giv’n; A ho - ly, hap- py band, Sing-ing 
Dwell-ing in ev - er-Jast-ing light, And joys that nev-er fade. Sing-ing 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love; How camethose children there? Sing-ing 
Bathed in that pure and pre-cious flood, Behold them white and clean! Sing-ing ce - 
So now they see His bless-ed face, And stand be-fore the Lamb, Sing-ing SS 
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Around the Throne of God in Heaven 
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glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry be high 


6 Beautiful Valley of Eden 


Rev. W. O, CusHING Ws. F. SHERWIN 


1. Beau - ti- ful val-ley of E-den! Sweet is thy noon-tide calm; 
2.0 - ver the heart of the mourn-er Shin-eth thy gold-en day, 
3. There is the home of my Sav- ior; There, with the blood-washed throng, 


O - ver the hearts of the wea-ry, Breathing thy waves of balm. 
Watt-ing the songsof the an - gels Down fromthe far a - way. 
O - ver the high-lands of glo - ry Koll- eth the great new song. 


Beau-ti-ful val-ley of 


 oft-en a-mid the wild bil-lows Idream of thy rest—sweet rest! 


Shall We Meet? 


Horace L. HASTINGS, 1858 
Moderato. 
peal) 


Eurau S. RICE, 1866, by per. 


1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the sur- ges cease to roll? 
2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our storm-y voyage is ’er? 
3. Shall we meet in yon-der cit-y, Where the tow’rs of crys-tal shine? 
4. Shall we meet with Christ our Sav-ior, When He comes to claim His own? 


Where in all the bright for-ev-er, Sor- row ne’er shall press the soul? 
Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair, ce = les - tial shore? 
Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship di-vine?— 
fa- vor, And sit down up-on His throne? 


Shall we know His bless - ed 


8 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


CHARLES WESLEY JOSEPH P. HOLBROOK 
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1. Je - sus,Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 
2. Oth- er ref- ugehave I none; Hangsmyhelp-less soul on Thee; 
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; Morethanall~ in Thee I find: 
4. Plenteous grace withThee is found, Graceto cov-er all my sin; 
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While the near - er wa-ters roll, Whilethe tem - pest still is high! 
Leave, O leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me; 
Raise the fall - en, cheerthe faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streamsa-bound; Make me,keep me _ pure with-in. 
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Hide me, O my Sav -ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All mytrust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 


Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, O  re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov - er my de - fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
False, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Spring Thouup with-in my ate Rise to all e - ter-ni - ty. 


9 By Faith to Cling to Thee 


FRIEDRICH F’. FLEMMING 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT 


1. O Ho-ly Say-ior, Friend un-seen, Since on Thine arm Thou bidd’st me lean, 
2. What tho’ the world deceitful prove, And earthly friends and hopes re-move; 

8. Tho’ oftI seem to treada - lone Life’sdreary waste, with thorns o’er-grown, 
4. Tho’ faithand hope areoften tried, I ask not, need not, aught be-side; 
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Help me, thro’-out life’s chang-ing scene, By faith to cling to Thee. 
With pa-tient, un-com-plain- ing love, Still would I cling to Thee. 
Thy voice of love, in gen - tlest tone, Still whispers,“Cling to Me!’ 
Sue safe, so calm,so sat - is - fied, The soul that clingsto Thee. 
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10 There is a Land 


Isaac WATTS GEo. F. Root 


a There is a land of pure de-light, Where saintsim-mor - tal reign; 
EH - ter- nal day ex-cludes the night, And pleas- ures ban - ish pain. i 

9. spake fields be - yond the swell-ing flood Stand dressed in liv - ing green; 
So to the Jews old Ca-naanstood, While Jor -dan rolled eon 


There ev - er - last - ing spring a- bides, And nev - er - with-’ring flow’rs; 
Could we but climb where Mos - es stood, And view the land-scape o’er, 


es 
PX al (A 
aa 
a A] 


| Nad tl ie | tie aa fy 


There is a Land 
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Death, like a nar - row sea, di - vides This heav’n-ly land from ours. 
Not Jor-dan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, Should fright us from the shore. 


11 Beyond 


HorATIUS BONAR Kart P. HARRINGTON 


1. Be-yond the smil-ing and the weep-ing, I soon; Be-yond the 
2. Be-yond the blooming and the fad-ing, I shall be soon; Be-yond the 
3. Be-yond the ris-ing and the set-ting,I shall be soon; Be-yond the 
4. Be-yond the part-ing and the meet-ing, I shall be soon; Be-yond the 
5 


. Be-yond the frost-chain andthe fe - ver, I shall be soon; Be-yond the 


wak - ing and the sleep - ing, Be- yond the sow - ing and the reap - ing, 
shin -ing and the shad - ing, Be- yond the hop - ing and the dread - ing, 
calm-ing and the fret - ting, Be - yond re-mem-b’ring and for - get - ting, 
fare - well and the greet -ing, Be-yond the pulse’s fe- ver beat - ing, 
rock-wasteand the riv - er, Be-yondthe ev- er and the nev - er, 


C aH 
I shall be soon. Love,rest,and home! Sweet,sweet hope! Lord,tarry not, but come! 
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12 Saved By Grace 


FANNY J. CROSBY Gro. C. STEBBINS 


. Some day the sil - ver eh will break, And I no more as now shall sing; 

. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 
Some day, when fades the gold-en sun Be-neath the ros - y - tint- ed west, 
Some day: till then I’ll watch and wait, My lamp all trimmed and burning bright, 
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But 0, the joy when t shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in Heay’n for me. 

My bless-ed Lord willsay,“Welldone!” And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Sav - ior opes the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 


CHORUS - 
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And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto-ry—Saved by grace; 


shall see. 


And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the stoy—Saved by by grace 
shall see to face, 


Copyright, 1921, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Hope Publishing Company, owner 
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13 Some Time We’ll Understand 


MAXWELL N. CorRNELIUS JAMES McGRANAHAN 
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. Not now, but in the com-ing years, It may be in the bet-ter land, 
. We’ll catch the broken threada- gain, And fin - ish what we here be- gan; 
. We’llknow why cloudsinsteadof sun Wereo - ver many a cherished plan; 
. Why what we long for most of all, E-ludes so oft our ea-ger hand; 
. God knows the way, He holdsthekey, Heguidesus with un -err - ing hand; 
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We’llread the meaning of our tears, And there, sometime, we’ll understand. 
Heav’n will the mys-ter-ies ex-plain, And then, ah, then, we’ll understand. 
Whysong hasceased whenscarce begun; Tis there, some time, we’ll understand. 
Why hopes are crushed and castles fall, Up there, some time, we’ll understand. 
Some time with tearless eyes we’ll see; Yes, there, up there, we’ll understand. 


Then trustin God thro’ all the days; Fear not, for He doth hold thy hand; 
doth hold thy hand; 


- Though dark thy way, still sing and praise, Some time, some time, we’llunderstand. 
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14 Crossing the Bar 


ALFRED TENNYSON JOSEPH BARNBY 
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Sun - set and eve-ning-star, And one clear call for me! 
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And may _ there be no moan - ing of the bar, 


mov- ing seems a - sleep, Too 


When that which drew from out 


Crossing the Bar 
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Spee: : 
a- gain home.... Twi-light and eve - ning bell, 
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Twi - -  - light and eve - ning bell, 


Turns 


And aft - er that the dark! And may there be no _ sad - ness 


of - fare-well When I em - bark; For, though from out our 
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bourne of time and place The flood may bear me 
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I Shall See Them Again 
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shall see them a- gain in the light of the morn-ing, 


shall know them a - gain though ten thou - sand sur-round them, 
back from, their bright home in heav - en? 


bp 
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8. WouldI wish for them 


When the night has passed by with its tears and its mourn-ing; 
shall hear their dear voice ’midst the bless - ed ones round them; 
the veil shall be riv - en, 


pa -tience ll wait till 


ev -= er 


the earth shall ° de- 
friends He has 


Where the light of God’s love _ is the sun 


And the love that was theirs on 
And the Sav - ior re - stores me _ the 
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In - the land..where the wea -ry ones 
the land where the wea -ry ones rest. 


shin - ing, 


tect them, In 
In the land where the wea - ry 


16 I Will Sing You a Song 


ELLEN H. GATES PHILIP PHILLIPS 
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1. I will sing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land, The far-a-way home of the 
2. Oh, thathome of the soul! In my visions and dreams Its bright, jasper walls I can 
3. That unchangeable home is for you and for me, Where Je-sus of Naz-a-reth 
4. Oh, how sweet it will be in that beau-ti-ful land, So free from all sor-row and 
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soul, Where no storms ev-er beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the years of e- 
see; Till I fan- cy but thin-ly the veil in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair 
stands;The King of all kingdoms for-ev- er is He, And He hold-eth our 
pain, With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands, To meetonean- 
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ter - ni-ty roll, While theyears of e - ter - ni-ty roll; Where nostorms ev-er 
cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y andme; Till I fan-cy but 
crowns in His hands, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands; The King of all 
oth - er a- gain, To meet one an- oth-er a-gain; With songs on our 
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beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the years of e - ter - ni-ty roll. 
thin - ly the veil in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y and me. 
kingdoms for-ev-er is He, AndHe holdeth our crowns in His hands. 
lips and with harps in our hands, To meet one an - oth - er a-gain. A- MEN. 
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17 Sweet By and By 


S. F. BENNETT J. P. WEBSTER 
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1. There’sa land that is’- fair -er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful shore The mel-o - di - ous 
ay, AMG our boun-ti- ful Fa-ther a- bove, We will of - fer our 
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see it a- far; For the Fa- ther waits 0 - ver the way, To pre- 
songs of the blest, And our spir- its shall sor- row no more, Not a 
trib - ute of praise, For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the 


pare us a dwell-ing-place there. In the sweet 
sigh for the bless-ing of rest. 

bless-ings that hal - low our days. In 
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by, We shall meet on that beau - ti - ful shore; In the 
by and by, by and by, 
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sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beau - ti- ful shore. — : 
In the sweet by and by, >. Se 
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18 Face to Face 


Mrs. FRANK A. BRECK GRANT CoLFAX TULLAR 
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1. Face to face with Christ, my Sav - ior, Face to face—whatwillit be? 

2. On - ly faint-ly now, I see Him, With the dark-ling veil be-tween, 
3. What re-joic-ing in His pres-ence, When are ban-ished grief and pain; 
4, Face to face! O bliss-ful mo-ment! Face to face—to see and know; 
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When with rap-ture I be-hold Him, Je - susChristwho died for me. 
But a bless-edday is com-ing, WhenHisglo-ry shall be seen. 
When the crook-ed ways are straightened, And the dark things shall be plain. 
Face to face with my Re-deem- er, Je-susChristwho loves me so. 


Shall 
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19 The Homé Over There 


D. W. C. HuNTINGTON | / ee Tuuuius C. O'KANE 
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1. O~ think of the home o-verthere, By the side of the riv - er. of 
2. 0 think of the friendso - ver there, Who be-fore us the jour-ney have 
3. My Sav-ior is now 0 - ver there, There my kin-dred and friends are at 
4. I'll soon be at home o- ver there, For the end of my jour-ney I 
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‘ Where the saints, all im-mor-tal and fair, Are : 
trod, Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their 
rest; Then a- way from my sor-row and care, Letme 
see; Man-y dear to my heart, o - ver there, | Are 
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robed in their garments of white, O- ver there, 0 - ver 
home in the pal - ace of God. Q - ver there, 0 - ver 
fly to the land of the blest. O- ver there, 0 - ver 
watch-ing and wait-ing for me. O - ver there, 0 - ver 
. say o - ver there. O - ver there, 
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there, © think of the home o - ver there, 


there, O think of the friendso - ver there, 

there, ' - My Sav-ior is now o - ver there, 

there, Pil soon be at home o - ver there, 
0 - ver there, 
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The Home Over There 


; 0 - ver there, o-ver there, O think of the home o- ver there. 


there, © - ver there, o-ver there, O think of the friendso-ver there. 
there, 0 - ver there, o-ver there, My Sav-ior is now o-ver there. 
there, o - ver there, o-ver there, I’1l soon be at home o-ver there. 


O - ver there, 
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1. Shallwe gath-er at the riv - er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 
2. On the bos-omof the riv - er, Wherethe Sav-ior-King we own, 
3. Ere we reach theshin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev-’ry bur- den down; 
4. Soon we’llreach the shining riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 


(Lhe see 


With its crys- tal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by thethroneof God? 

We shall meet, and sor-row nev- er,’Neaththeglo - ry of the throne. 

Grace our spir-its will de- liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 

Soon our hap - py heartswill qui- ver Withthe mel-o - dy of peace. 
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Yes, we'll gather at the riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful riv - er, 
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 @ath- er with the saintsat the riv- er That flows by thethroneof God. 
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21 Lead, Kindly Light 


JoHN H. NEWMAN JOHN B. DYKES 
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1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a - mid th” en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me 
2.1 was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me 


3. So long Thy pow’ hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me 
ge 1 


The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
on; I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and _ tor - rent, till 
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Lead Thou me on! Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to 
Lead Thou me on! I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of 
The night is gone, And with the morn those an- gel fa - ces 


see.... The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for me. 
fears, .. Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years! — 
smile,.. Which I have loved long since, and lost a-whilel 
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22 There Is a Home Eternal 


Hane: H. R. PALMER 


1. There is a Home e-ter-nal, Beau-ti - ful and petit Where sweet joys su- 
2. Flow-ers are ev - er springing In that Home sofair; Lit - tle chil- dren 
3. Soon shall I join the ransomed, Far be- yond the eos Christ is my sal- 


per - nal Nev-er are dimmed by aes “White. robed an- uate are sing-ing 
sing-ing Prais-es to Je - sus there. How they swell the glad an-them 
va - tion, WhyshouldI fear to die? Soon my eyes shall be-hold Him 
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Ey - er a-round the bright throne; When, O when shall I see_ thee, 
Ev - er a-round the bright throne; When, O when shall I see _ thee, 
Seat-ed up - on the bright throne; Then, O then shall I see thee, 


Bright, beau-ti-fal 


Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti- ful Home? Home, beau-ti-ful Home! 
Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti- ful Home? 
Beau-ti- ful, beau-ti - ful Home. Beau-ti-ful Home! 


D 
! " Bright Home of our Sav - ior, Bright, beau-ti- ful Home! 
’ _ Beau-ti-ful Home! Beau-ti - ful, 


Used by permission of Mrs. H. R, Palmer 


23 . O Morning Land 


EBEN E. REXFORD EDWARD H. PHELPS, by per. 
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1. “Some day,” we say, and turn our-eyes Tow! rd the fair hills of Par - a-dise; 
2. Some day our ears shallhearthesong Of tri-umpho - vers in and wrong; 


Some day, sometime, a sweetnewrest Shall ‘blossom, flow’r-like, in each breast; f 
Some day, some time, but oh! not yet; But we will wait and not for - get, 4 
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Some day, some time, our eyesshallsee The fa-ces kept in m in a -0- Ty; 
That some day all these things shall be, And rest be giv’n te youand me; 
| 


pleat 


Some day, some time, ae eyes shall see The fa-ces kepti in mem-0- ry; 
Thatsome day all these things shall be, And rest be giv’n toyou and me; 
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Some day their hands shall clasp our hand, J aoe o-verin the wi, land, 
So wait, my friends, tho’ years move eslow, That happy time will come, we know, 
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O Morning Land 


A 
Just o- ver in the morn-ing land; Some day their hands shall clasp our hand, 
That happy time will come, we know; So wait, my friends, tho’ years move slow, 


Just o-ver inthe morn-ing land; 0 morn-ingland! O morn-ing land! 
That hap-py time will come, we know, O morn-ing land! O morn-ing land! 
7™ 
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24 The Shining Shore Gro F Boer 
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1. My days are glid-ing swiftly by, And I, a pil-grimstran-ger, 
2. We’ll gird our loins, my breth-ren dear, Our heav’n-ly home dis-cern - ing; 
3. Should coming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing - ing; 
4. Let sor-row’s rud-est tem-pest blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er, 
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Would not de-tain them as they fly, These hours of toil and dan - ger. 
Our — ab-sent Lord has left us word, Let ev - ’ry lamp be burn - ing. 
That per - fect rest naught can mo - lest, Where gold - en harps are ring - ing. 
Our King says “Come!” and there’s our home, For - ev - er, and for-ev - er. 
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D. S.—just be - fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis-cov - er. 
D.S. 


25 There’ll Be No Dark Valley 


WILuIAM O. CusHING 
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1, There’llbe no dark val -ley when Je - sus comes, There’llbe no dark 
2. There’llbe no more sor - row when Je - sus comes, There’llbe no more 
3. There’llbe no more weep-ing when Je - sus comes, There’llbe no more 
4. There’ll be songs of greet-ing when Je - sus comes, There’llbe songs of 


val - ley when Je-suscomes;There’llbe no dark val-ley when Je-sus comes 
sor - row when Je-suscomes; But a glo-rious mor-row when Je-sus comes 
weep-ing when Je-suscomes; But. a bless-ed reap-ing when Je-sus comes 
greet-ing when Je-suscomes; And a joy - ful meet-ing when Je-suscomes 
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To gath - a His loved ones home. To gath-er His loved ones 
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26 Looking This Way 


J. W. V. J. W. VAN DE VENTER 
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1. O - ver the riv-er, fa-ces I see, Fair as the morn-ing, look-ing for 
2. Fa -ther and moth-er, safe in the vale, Watch for the boatman, wait for the 
3. Broth-er and sis-ter, gone to that clime, Wait for the oth - ers, coming some- 
4, Sweet lit - tle dar-ling, light of ak home, Look-ing for some one, beck-on-ing 
A Sr es pram La ; 
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me; Free from their sor - row, griefand de - spair, Wait-ing and 
sail, Bear-ing the loved ones o- ver the tide, In - to the 
time, Safe with the an- gels, whit-er than snow, Watch-ing for 


come; Bright as a  sun-beam, pure as the dew, Anx - ious - ly 
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watch-ing pa-tient-ly there. 

har - bor, near to their side. Look -ing this way, yes, look-ing this 
dear ones wait-ing be - low. 

look -ing, moth-er, for you. 
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27 - There’ll Be Music In Heaven 


Cuas. H. GABRIEL WILL L. THOMPSON 
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1. There’ll be mu-sic in heav’n,we’re told, That cit- y of pearl and gold;.. 
2. There’ll be mu-sic in heav’n, I know, That cit-y to which I go;... 
3. There’ll be mu-sic in heav’n, and we.. Shall join in the mel-o - dy;... 


The ran-somed will sing to Je-sus the King, And a- ges un-told new 
There storms shall not rise,no clouds mar the skies; There shall be no pain or 

There, world with-out end our voi-ces shall blend In an-thems sub-lime thro’ 
+. + 


glo-ries un-fold. No  sor-row, no care, no death shall be there, There 
with- er -ing bane,But o - ver the soul un - end- ing shall roll The 
#-ans of time: Thro’ won-der-ful grace we’ll look on the face Of 
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- no one shall ev-er grow old,..... Falioe vase O cit-y of pearl and gold. os 
glo-ry of end-less de-light,................ O  cit-y where is no night. 


Him who could love and redeem,.............. O cit-y of which I dream. \ 
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28 The Homeland! 


Rev. HucH R. HAweis Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN 
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1. The Home-land! Oh, the Home-land! The land of the free-born! 
2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an- gels bright and fair; 
3. For loved ones in the Home-land Are call-ing me a- way 
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No gloom - y night is known there, But aye the fade-less morn; 
No sin is in the Home-land, And no temp- ta- tion there. 
To rest and peace un- end - ing, And life be-yond de- cay. 
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I’m sigh - ing for that coun - try, My heart is ach-ing here, 
The mu - sic of the Home-land Is ring- ing in my ears, 


No death is in the Home-land, No sor- row is a- bove; 
| i 


There is no pain in the Home-land, To which I’m draw-ing near. 
And when I think of the Home-land My eyes o’er-flow with tears! | 
- Christ bring us all to the Home-land Of His e - ter - nal love! 


29 Shadows 


R. H. RoBERT HARKNESS 
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1. When we cross the val- ley there need be no shad - ows, When life’s 
2. When our loved ones leave us there need be no shad - ows, If their 
3. When He comes to meet us there need be no shad-ows, When He 


day is end-ed and its sor-rows o’er; When the sum-mons comes to 
faith is fixed in Je-sus as their Lord; For they go to be with 
comes in all His glo-ri- ous ar -ray; When the trump of God shall 


meet the bless-ed Sav - ior, When we rise to dwell with Him for-ev - er - more. 
Him who diedtosavethem,To be with the One whom they have long a-dored. 
sound and loved ones waken, When He leads us on-ward with tri-um-phant sway. 
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30 Come, Ye Disconsolate 


THOMAS MOORE SAMUEL WEBBE 
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1. Come, ye dis-con-so- late, wher-e’er ye lan-guish; Come to the 
2. Joy of the des -o - late, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
3. Here see the bread of life; see wa-ters fiow-ing Forth from the 


mer - cy-seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, 
pen - i - tent, fade-less and pure, Here speaks the Com - fort - er, 
throne of God, pure from a- bove; Come to the feast of love; 


Bg 


here tell your an - guish; Earth has no sor - row that Heav’n can-not heal. 
ten - der-ly say - ing, ‘Earth has no sor - row that Heav’n can-not cure.” 
come,ev-er know-ing Earth has no sor - row but Heav’n can re- move. 


31 Lead Me, Savior 


F. M. D. FRANK M. DAvIS 


1. Say - ior, lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way; 

2. Thou the ref-uge of my soul When life’s storm-y bil-lows roll; 

3. Sav - ior, lead me, then at last, When the storm of life is past, 

1. Sav - ior, lead me, lest I icy, Gen - tly lead me all the way; 


I am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love a-bide. 
I am safe when Thou art nigh, All my hopes on Thee re-ly. 
To the land of end-less day, Wherealltearsare wipedaway. 


safe when by Thyside, I would in Thy lovea-bide, 


Lead me, lead me, Sav - ior, leadme,lest I stray;...... 
lest I stray; 
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Gen-tly down the stream of time, Lead me, Sav-ior, all the way. 
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32 God Will Take Care of You 


C. D. Martin (Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davts.) W.S. MarTIN 
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1. Be not dis - mayed what-e’er be-tide, God will take care of you; 

2. Thro’ daysof toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 


3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will takecare of you; 
4. No mat-ter whatmay be the test, God will takecare of you; 
| 


Be - neath His wings of love a-bide, God will take care 
When dan-gers fierce your path as-sail, God willtakecare of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God willtakecare of you. 
Lean, wear-y one, up-on Hisbreast, God will take care of you. 


God will take care of you, Thro’ev-’ry day, O’er all the way; 


He will take care of you, God will take careof you. 
take care of you. 
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do Some Day 


Dr. Victor M. STALEY Cas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. Some day ’twill all be o - ver—The toil and cares of life; Some 
2. Some day ll see the man-sions Of heav-en’s cit - y fair; Some 
3. Some day I see the Sav- ior, Andknow Him, face to face; Some 


day the world be vanquished, With all this mor-tal strife; Some day, the jour-ney 
day I’ll greet with pleas-ure, The dear ones waiting there; Some day I’ll hear the 
day re-ceive, un-meas-ured, The bless-ings of His grace; Some day He’llsmileup- 


42 


Y 
end-ed,I’ll lay my bur-den down; Some day, in realms su-per - nal Re- 
voi - cesOf God’s an-gel - ic throng;Some day I’ll join the cho-rus In 
on me From that white throne above; Some day I’ll know the full - ness Of 
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~ ceive, at last, my crown. Some hap-py day, 
heav’n’sim-mor-tal song. Some day, . . .some hap-py day, ; 
His un - dy- ing love. Some hap-py day, . 
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Some Day 
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The Lord will wipe alltearsa-way, . . . And I shall go to dwell with 


all tears a-way, 


LA ec) To dwell with Him . . . . some hap-py g 
to dwell with Him, To dwell with Him some hap-py, hap-py day. 
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34 In the Hour of Trial 


JAMES MONTGOMERY SPENCER LANE 
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1. In the hour of tri- al, Je - sus, plead for me, Lest, by base de- 
2. Should Thy mer-cy send me Sor-row, toil, or woe; Or. should pain at- 
3. When, in dust and ash - es, To the grave I sink, While heav’n’s glory 


| | 
ni - al, I de - part from Thee; When Thou seest me wa - ver, 
tend me On my path be -low; Grant that I may nev - er 
flash - es O’er the shelv-ing brink, On Thy truth re-ly - ing 
: s oe 


- With a Took re - call, Nor for fear or fa - vor, Suf-fer me to fall. 
| Fail Thy hand to see; Grantthat I may ev - er Cast my care on Thee. 
- Thro’ that mor-tal strife, Lord, re-ceive me, dy - ing, To e - ter-nal life. 
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30 Some Sweet Day, By and By 


Fanny J. Crosby W. H. Doane 
2 
see 


oe 
1. We shall reach the sum-mer-land, Some sweet day, by and by; 
2. At the crys - tal riv - er’s brink, Some sweet day, by and by; 
3. Oh, these part - ing scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; 


py 
We shall press the gold - en strand, Some sweet day, by and by; 


We shall find each bro- ken link, Some sweet day, by and by; 
We shall gath - er friend with friend, Some sweet day, by and by; 


-e = D) 

Oh, the loved ones watch-ing there, By the tree of life go fair, 
Thenthe star that, fad-ing here, Left our heartsand homes so drear, . 
There be-fore our Fa-ther’s throne, When the mists and clouds have flown, « 


2 \ 


5 . 
Till we come their joy to share, Some sweet day, by and by. - : 
We shall see _— more brightJand clear, Some sweet day, by and by. a 
We shall know as we are known, Some sweet day, by and by. 3 


B and by, | Some sweet day, We shall 
By and by, yes, by and by, ss ee * 


Some Sweet Day, By and By 


our loved 


ones gone, Some sweet day, by and by. 
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36 My Jesus, as Thou Wilt 


JANE BORTHWICK, tr. 


WEBER, arr. by H. P. M. 
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1. My Je - sus, 
2. My Je- sus, 
3. My Je - sus, 


as Thou wilt; Oh, may Thy will be mine; 
as Thou wilt; Tho’ seen thro’ many a tear, 
as Thou wilt; All shall be well for me; 


Let not my 
Each chang-ing 


And help me 
And sing, in 


If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, i 
ing, life or death,—My Lord, Thy will 


| 
Thy hand of love I would my all re - sign: 
star of hope Grow dim or dis - ap - pear: 


fu- ture scene I glad - ly trust with Thee: 


Thro’ sor - row or _ thro’ joy, Con - duct me as Thine own, 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sor - rowed oft a - lone, 
Straight to. my home a- bove I trav - el 


calm -ly on, 


37 The Christian’s Good-Night 


SARAH DOUDNEY Ira D. SANKEY 
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1. Sleep on, be - lov - ed, sleep, and take thy rest; Lay 
is thy slum - ber as an in - fant’s sleep; But 
til the shad - ows from this earth are cast, Un- 
til the Eas - ter glo - ry lights the skies, Un- 


down thy head up - on thy Sayv-ior’s breast; We love thee well, but 
thou shalt wake no more to toil and weep: Thine is a_ per - fect 
til He gath-ers in His sheaves at last, Un - til the twi - light 
til the dead in Je-sus shall a - rise, And He shall come, but 


ae 
Je - sus loves thee best— Good - night! Good - night! Good - night! 
rest, se - cure and deep— Good - night! Good - night! Good - night! 
gloom be o - ver- past— Good - night! Good - night! Good - night! 
not in low - ly guise—Good - night! Good - night! Good - night! 


| p 
5 Only ‘‘Good-night,’”’ beloved—not ‘‘Farewell!’’ 
_ A little while, and all His saints shall dwell 
In hallowed union indivisible— 
Good-night! Good-night! Good-night! 


6 Until we meet again before His throne, 
Clothed in the spotless robe He gives His own, 
Until we know even as we are known— 
Good-night! Goodnight! Good-night! ' 
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38 Beautiful, Beckoning Hands 


c. Cc. L. May be sung as a Solo or Duet with Chorus C. C. LutHER 


1. Beck - on-ing hands at the gate-way to-night, Fa - ces a- 
2. Beck - on-ing hands of a moth-er whose love Sac - ri-ficed 
3. Beck - on-ing hands of a _ lit - tle one, see! Ba - by voice 
4. Beck - on-ing hands of a  hus-band,a_ wife, Watch-ing and 
5. Bright-est and best of that glo - ri- ous throng, Cen - ter of 


shin -ing with ra - di- ant light; Eyes look - ing down from yon 
life its de - vo- tion to prove; Hands of a _ fa- ther to 
call- ing, O moth-er, for thee; Ro - sy-cheeked dar - ling, the 
wait-ing the loved one of life; Hands of a broth-er, a 
all and the theme of their song, Je - sus our Sav- ior, the 


heav-en -ly home, Beau - ti - ful hands, they are beck - on - ing “come.” 
mem-o-ry dear, Beck-on up high - er the wait- ing ones here. 
light of -the home, Tak - en so ear - ly, is beck - on -ing “come.” 
sis - ter, a friend, Out from the gate-way to-night they ex - tend. 
pierc-ed One stands, Lov - ing - ly call - ing with beck - on - ing hands. 


The Unclouded Day 


Rev. J. K. ALWooD 


they tell me of ahome far be-yond the skies, O they 
they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, O ~ they 
they tell me of a King in His beau-ty there, Andthey 
they tell me that Hesmiles on His chil-dren there, And His 


tell me of a home far a-way; O_ they tell me of a home 
tell me of that land far a-way, Wherethe tree of life 

tell me that mine eyes shall be-hold WhereHe sits on the throne 
smile drives their sor-rows all a-way; And they tell me thatno tears 
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D.S.—O_ they tell me of a home 


where no storm-clouds rise,O they tell me of an un-cloud-ed day. 
in e- ter - nal bloom Shedsits fragrance thro’ the un - cloud-ed day. 
that is whit-er thansnow,In the ~cit- y that is made of gold. 
ev-er come a- gain, In that love-ly land of un -cloud-ed day. ° 


where no storm-clouds rise, O they tell me of an un-cloud-ed day. 


CHORUS 


My Savior First of All 


eel J. CROSBY JNO. R. SwENEY 
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1. When my life-work is end-ed, and I cross the swell-ing tide, When the 

2. Oh, the soul-thrill-ing rap- -ture when I view His bless-ed face, And the 

8. Oh, the dear ones in glo - ry, how they beck-on me to come, And our 

4, Thro’ pe gates to the cit-y in 
| \ 


a robe of spot-less white, He will 


bright and glorious morning I shallsee; I shall know my Re-deem-er when I 
lus - ter of His kind-ly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the 
part -ing atthe riv-er I re- call; To the sweet valesof E- den they will 
lead me where notears willev-er fall; In the glad one of a-ges I shall 
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reach the oth-er side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come me. 
mer - cy, love, and grace, That pre-pare for me a man-sionin the sky. 
sing my wel-come home; But I long to meet my Sav - ior first of all. 
min - gle with de-light; But I long to meet my Sav - ior first of all. 


SSE 
I shall know . . Him, I shall ie Him, And redeemed by HissideIshallstand, 
Ishall know Him, | 


I shall know . . Him, Ishall know Him By the print of the nails in His fan 
ies I shall know Him, 
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41 When the Mists Have Rolled Away 


ANNIE HERBERT. Arr. Ira D. SANKEY 


1. When the mists have rolled in splen-dor From the beau-ty of the hills, 
2. Oft we tread the path be-fore us With a wea-ry, bur-dened heart; 
3. We shall come with joy and glad-ness, We shall gath - er round the throne; 
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And the sun-light falls in glad-ness On the riv - er and the rills, 
Oft we toil a - mid the shad-ows, And our fields are far a- part: 
Face to face with those that love us, We shallknow as we are known: 


We re-call our Fa-ther’s prom-ise In the rain-bow of the spray: 
But the Sav-ior’s “Come, ye bless-ed,” All our la - bor will re- pay, 
And the song of our re-demp-tion Shall re-sound thro’ end - less day, 


o . )) — a 
We shall know each oth - er bet - ter When the mists have rolled a- way. 
When we gath-er in the morn-ing Where the mists have rolled a - way. 
When the shad - ows have de-part - ed, And_ the mists have rolled a - way. ' 


CHORUS 


known, as we are known, 
Weshallknow. . . as we are known,... . Nev-er-more. . . towalka- _ 
We shall know as we are known, Nev-er-more to walk a- 
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When the Mists Have Rolled Away 
Sree + — re =: Furl Hil 


In the dawn-ing of the morning Of that bright and happy day; 


ae 
lone, to walk a-lone, 
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We shall know each oth - er bet - ter, When the mists have rolled a - way. 


42 When He Cometh 


W. O. CUSHING Dr. Gro. F. Root 


1. When He com-eth, when He com-eth, To make up His jew-els, All His 
9, He will gath-er, He will gath-er The gems for His king-dom; All the 
3. Lit - tle chil-dren, lit - tle chil-dren Who love their Re-deem-er, Are the 


fae See 


CHORUS 


jew - els, pre-cious jew-els, His loved and His tOwn: (Tire the stars of) the 
pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and His own. They shall shine in their 
jew - els, pre-cious jew-els, His loved and His own. ° 
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-i His bright crown a - dorn - ing, ; 
cope a (Omit 3 ey, eee + right gems for His crown. 
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43 Peace, Perfect Peace 


EDWARD H. BICKERSTETH G. T. CALDBECK 
[Sa EE [ff —__|__—_ 
a a Soe et eee 
per - fect peace, in this dark world of sin? 


2. Peace, per - fect peace, -by throng-ing du - ties pressed? 
3. Peace, per - fect peace, with sor - rows surg - ing round? 


fF gat 1g sins e 


The 
To 


blood _ of Je - sus whis-pers peace with - in. 
do the will of Je - sus,— this is rest. 
Je - sus’ bos - om naught but calm is found. 


4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 


5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 


6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


7 It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 


44 It is Not Death to Die : 
Tr. Grorcr W. BeTtHuNE JosEPH E, SWEETSER 
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1. It is not death to die— To leavethis wea - ry road, 
(2.1Tt is not death to close The eye long dimmed by tears, 
3. It is not death to fling A - side this sin - fol dust, — 
4. Je-sus, Thou Prince of life! Thy cho-sen can - not die; 
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It is Not Death to Die 


And ’mid the broth -er-hood on high, To be at home with God. 
And wake, in glo - ri- ous re-pose To spende - ter - nal years. 
And rise, on strong ex -ult-ing wing, To live a-mong the just. 
Like Thee, they con-quer in the strife, To reign with Thee on high. 


a 
qatar 
ea =e Ss : 
45 One Sweetly Solemn Thought 
PHBE CARY RoBERT S. AMBROSE 
May also be sung as a Solo 
—— = —— — 
——— — i a i et 
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1. One sweet - ly SOL maaan CLOT saicr, thought 
2. Near - er my Fa -. ther’s.. house, Where the 
3. Near - er the bound of... life Where we 
4. Fa - ther, be near when my feet Are 


Comes to me over and : am near - er. . 
man - y... Man- sions be; Near - er the great white 
lay our.. bur- dens down; Near - er leav - ing the 
slip - ping . over the brink; For it may be I am 


sia home to - day Than I ev - er 3 have been - be sft fore; 


fe throne, . . - Near -er the crys - tal. . sea: 
TOR ais «a, = Near -er .. gain - ing the crown. 
near - er home, ~ Near-er .. now than I think. 


46 Meet Me There 


Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 


oe 

the hap - py, gold-en shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the 
2. Here our fond-est hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain; But in 
3. Where the harps of an- gels ring, And the blest for-ev-er sing, In the 
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storms of life are o’er, Meet me there; Where the night dis-solves a- way 
Heav’n no throb of pain, Meet me there; By the riv -er spark-ling bright, 
pal - ace of the King, Meet me there; Where in sweet com-mun-ion blend 
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In - to pure and per-fect day, I. am go-ing home to stay, Meetme there. 


In the cit -y of de-light, Where our faith is lost in sight, Meet me there. 
Heartwith heartand friend with friend,Ina world thatne’ershallend,Meet me there. 


CHORUS 
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Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the tree of life is’ 
Meet me there, Meet me there, 
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bloom-ing, Meet me there; When the storms of life are o’er, On the 
Meet me there; 
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Meet Me There 


hap-py, golden shore, Where the faithful part no more, Meet me there. 
Meet me there. 
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AZ We'll Never Say Good-By 


Mrs. E. W. CHAPMAN J. H. TENNEY 


aa 


1. With friends on earth we meet in glad-ness, While swift the mo- ments fly, 
2. How joy - ful is the hope that lin-gers, When loved ones cross death’s sea, 
3. No part- ing wordsshalle’er be spok-en In yon-der home so fair, 


Yet ev - er comes the tho’t of sad-ness, That we must say, ‘‘Good-by.”’ 
That we, when all earth’s toils are end - ed, With theeshall ev - er be. 
But songs of joy, and peace, and glad-ness, Welllsing for- ev - er there. 


Se 


in heav’n, We'llnev-er say good-by,(good-by,) 
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48 I Know That My Redeemer Liveth 


JESSIE BROWN PouNpDs J. H. FILLMORE 


Db4-9 tot ee Te-5 = 
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1. I know that my Redeemer liv-eth, Andon the earth a-gain shall stand; 
2. I know His promise never fail-eth, The word He speaks, it can-not die; 


3. I know my mansion He prepareth, That where Heis there I may be; 
mm 1. Andontheearth again shall stand; 
-0-0-0-0- 


I know e-ter-nallife He giv-eth, That grace and pow’r are in His hand. 
Tho’ cruel death my flesh assaileth, Yet I shall see... . Him by and by. 

O wondrous tho’t, for me He careth, And He at last. . . . will come for me. 
That grace and pow’r are in His hand. 


a] 
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I know, I know........ that Je-sus liv-eth, And on the 
I know, I know 


x 
a-gainshall stand; I know,I know....... 
And on the earth 


: . am) 
that life He giv -eth, That grace and soies cicgeaarene are in Hishand. 
hat grace and pow’r oe a 
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49 A Few More Years Shall Roll 


. GEORGE WILLIAM MARTIN 
HORATIUS BONAR Har. by Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN 


A few more years shall roll, A few more sea- sons come, 
A few morestormsshall beat On this wild rock- y shore, 
A few more Sab- baths here  Shallcheer us on our way, 
Tis but a _ lit- tle while, And He shallcome a - gain 


And we shall be with those that rest A - foes with-in the tomb: 
And we shall be where tem - pests cease, And surg -es swell no more: 
And we shallreach the end - less rest, Th’ e-ter-nal Sab-bath day: 
Who died that we might live, who peer That we with Him may reign: 


my Lord, pre - pare soul for that great day; 
my Lord, pre - pare a soul for that calm day; 


0) 
0 

Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that sweet day; 
0 my Lord, pre - pare My _ soul for that glad day; 
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0 Thy pre-cious blood, And take a sins a 
O wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a 

O wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a - way. 
0 in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a 


30 When They Ring the Golden Bells 


Dion DE MARBELLE 
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1 here’ sa land Be yond the riv-er, That we call the sweet for-ev- er, And we 
2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row, In that ha-ven of to-mor-row, When our 
3. ot pase ea theirnumber, W ee wesweetly slumber, When the 
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on - ly aes that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we’ll gain the portals, There to 
barque shall sail beyond the sil- ver sea; We shallon-ly know the blessing Of our 
King commands the spir-it to be free; Nevermore with anguish la-den, We shall 


FINE 
= =o D 
dwell with the immortals, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
Father’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
reach that love-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
you and me. 


pie eee =e 
D.S.-yond the shining riv-er, When they ring the Gen bells for you and me. 
CHORUS 


Copyright, 1887, by Dion De Marbelle. 
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51 What Must It Be to Be There? 


Mrs. = ae pall MILLS GEO. C. STEBBINS 
DvET 
1. W speak land of he pais 
2. We speak i re path - ways oe gold, o 
3. We speak of its peace and its love, The 
4. We speak of its free- dom from ae te 
5. Do Thou, Lord, midst pleas - ure or 
SSS Hass 
coun - try so bright and so fair, And are _its 
walls decked with jew - els so rare, Its won-ders and 
robes which the glo - ri - fied wear, The songs of the 
sor - row, temp - ta - tion and care, From tri- als’ with- 
heavy - en our spir - its pre - pare, Then short - ly we 
of FP) 

glo - ries con - fest, But what must it be to be there? 


pleas-ures un - told, But what must it be to be there? 
bless - ed a - bove, But what must it be to be there? 
out and with - in, But what must it be to be there? 
al - so. shall know, And feel what it is to be there! 


REFRAIN 


To be there, to be there, Oh, what must it be to be there? 
To be there, to be there, to be there? 


) 
to be there, Oh, what mustit be to be there? 
to be there, to be there? 


To be Dre 
To be there, 
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52 Rock of Ages 


AUGUSTUS.M. TOPLADY THOMAS HASTINGS 


1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev- er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 


So. acon 


Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When I rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, 


est eet se $3 3 


of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim- ply to Thy cross I cling. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee. 


a3 Nearer, My God, to Thee 


SARAH F, ADAMS Arr. by LOWELL Mason 
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near -er to Thee! E’en though it 

2. Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-nesg be J 
3. There let the way ap- pear, Steps un - to Heav’n: All that Thou 
4. Then, with my wak - ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my — 
5. O if on joy - ful wing, Cleay-ing the sky, Sun, moon,and 


Nearer, My God, to Thee 


i 
oe. 
— 
be a cross That rais- eth me; Still all my song shall be, 
o - ver me, My wrest a_ stone; Yet in mydreamsl’d_ be 
send-est me, In mer-cy givn: <An- gels to beck-on me, 
sto - ny griefs Beth-el Ill raise; So by my woes to be 
stars for- got, Up-wards I'll fly, Still all my song shall be, 


Near -er, my God, to Thee, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 
: | 
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CHARLES WESLEY S. B. MarsH 
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1 Je - sus,Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, \ 
-) While the near-er wa-ters roll, Whilethetem-pest still is high! 
2 ee - er ref-uge have I none; Hangsmy help-less soul on Thee: 
‘Leave, ah,leaveme not a-lone, Still sup-port and com - fort me! 
3 ae O Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I __ find; 
* Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick,and lead the blind. 
4 rece grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov-er all my sin; 
‘?Let the heal-ing streams a-bound, Make and keep me pure with - in. 
-9- a -o- - -O-« es 
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D.C.--Safe in-to the ha-venguide,O  re-ceive my soul at last! 

D.C.—Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
D.C.—False andfull of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 
D.C.—Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. 


D.C 
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Hide me, 0 my Sav - ior, hide, Till thestormof life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho-ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous - ness; 
‘Thou of life the foun-tain art; Free-ly let me take of Thee; 


5D 3 Gathering Home 


Mrs, MARIANA B. SLADE R. M. M’INtTosH 


1. Up to the boun-ti-ful Giv-er of life, Gath-er-ing home! gath-er-ing home! 
2. Up to the cit - y where falleth no light, Gath-er-ing home! gath-er-ing home! 
3. Up to the beau-ti- ful mansions a-bove,Gath-er-ing home! gath-er-ing home! 
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Up to the dwelling,where cometh no strife, The dear ones are gathering home. 
Up where the Sav-ior’s own face is the light, The dear ones are gathering home. 
Safe in the arms of His in - fi-nite love, The dear ones are gathering home. 


———— 
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Gath-er-ing home,............. Gath-er-ing home,............. 


Gath - er - ing home, Gaike er - ing hone, 
-0-  -p- 
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Nev-er to sor-row more,nev-er to roam; Gath-er-ing home,............ 


Gath-er-ing home, 
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Gath-er-ing home,......... God’s children are gath-er-ing ie A rE 


Gath- -er-ing home, 
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56: I Shall Be Satisfied 


Horatius BoNAR T. C. NEAL 
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1. When I shall wake in that fair morn of morns, Aft - er whose dawn-ing 
2. When I shall see Thy glo-ry face to face, Whenin Thine arms Thou 
3. When I shall meet with those that I have loved, Clasp in my ea - ger 
4. When I shall gaze up-on the face of Him Who for me died, with 
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nev - er night re- turns, And with whose glo- ry day e- ter - nal burns, 
wilt Thy child em-brace, When Thoushalto- pen all Thy stores of grace, 
arms the long re-moved, And find how faith-ful Thou to me hast proved, 
eye no lon-ger dim, And praise Him with the ev - er -last- ing hymn, 


shall be sat - is - fied. 


57 Lead Me Gently Home, Father 


W. L. T. W. L. THOMPSON 
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1. Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home, When life’s tofls are 
2. Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home, In life’s dark-est 
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end - ed, And part-ing days have come; Sin no more shall tempt me, Ne’er from 
hours, Father, When life’s troubles come; Keep my feet from wand’ring, Lest from 
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rare 


Thee I'll roam, If Thou’lt on -ly lead me, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home. 
Thee I’ll roam, Lest I fall up-on the way-side, Lead me gen-tly home. 
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Lead me gen- tly home, Fa - ther, lead me gen - tly a 
Lead me gen- tly home, Fa- ther, Lead me gen - tly home, - Fa-ther, 
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Lead Me Gently Home, Father 
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Lest I fall up-on the way-side, Lead me gen- tly home. 
Lead me gen - tly, gen- tly home. 
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58 O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 
GEORGE MATHESON A. L. PEACE 


that wilt not let me I rest my wea - ry 


that fol-low’st all my way, I yield my flick-’ring 
that seek- est me thro’ pain, I can - not close my 
that lift-est up my head, I dare not ask to 


soul in Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That 

torch to Thee; My heart re- stores its bor - rowed ray, That 

heart to Thee; I trace the rain-bow thro’ the rain, And 

hide from Thee; I lay in dust life’s glo- ry dead, And 
‘aes 
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in Thine o-cean depthsits flow May rich - er, full - er be. 
in Thy sun-shine’s glow its day May bright-er, fair - er be. 
feel the prom-ise is not vain That morn shall tear - less __ be. 
from the ground there blossoms red _Life that shall ous - less _ be. 
Ti = aA C2. “o-6 


59 No Shadows Yonder 


Rev. Horatius BoNAR ALFRED R. GAUL 


1. No shad-ows yon - der! All light and song! Each day I won - der, 
2. No weep-ing yon-der! All fled a- way! While hereI wan - der, 
38. No part-ing yon-der! No space or time Shall hearts e’er sun - der, 
4. None want- es yon - der! Boughtbythe Lamb, All gath-ered un - der 
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And say, ‘‘How long Shall time me sun -der From that dear throng?” 

Each wea - ry day, I_ sigh and pon-der My long, long stay. 

In that fair clime, Dear -er and fond-er—In friend-ship sub-lime. 

The ev-er-green palm, Loud as night’s thun - der Swells out the glad psalm. 
ZS 


60 Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy 
JANE C, BONAR THEODORE E. PERKINS 


1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly as. Je- sus is mine. Break ey - ry 
2. Tempt not my soul a- way; Je -sus is mine. Here would I 

3. Fare - well, ye dreams of night; Je - sus is mine. Lost in this 
4. Fare - well, mor-tal-i- ty; Je-sus is mine. Wel-come, e- 


ten - der tie; Je - sus is mine. Dark is the wil- der-ness, S 
ev - er stay; Je - sus is mine. Per - ish - ing things of clay &S 
dawn-ing bright, Je - sus is mine. All that my soul has fed 3 
ter - ni - ty; Je - sus is mine. Wel-come, O loved and eee . Ss 
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Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy 


Earth has no rest-ing-place, Je - sus a-lone can bless; Je - sus is mine. 
Born but for one brief day, Passfrom my hearta-way; Je - sus is mine, 
Left but a dis-mal void; Je- sus has sat -is- fied; Je - sus is mine. 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome, my Savior’s breast; Je - sus i 


61 Come Unto Me, When Shadows 


CATHERINE H. ESLING LOWELL Mason 


un - to Me, when shad-ows dark -ly gath - er, When the sad 
2. Ye who have mourned when the spring flow’rs were tak-en, When the ripe 
3. Large are the man-sions in your Fa-ther’s dwell -ing, Glad are the 
4. There, like an E- den blos-som-ing in glad - ness, Bloom the fair 
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heart is wea-ry and dis-tressed, Seek -ing for com - fort, from your heav’nly 
fruit fell rich-ly to the ground, When the loved slept, in bright-er homes to 
homes that sor-rows nev-er dim; Sweet are the harps in ho- ly mu-sic 
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Fa - ther, Come un - to Me, and will give you rest. 
wak - en, Where their pale brows with  spir - it wreaths are crowned. 
swell- ing, Soft are the tones which raise the heav’n-ly hymn. 
sad - ness, Come un - to Me, and I will give you _ rest. 


62 Jerusalem the Golden 


BERNARD of Cluny 
Tr. by J. My NEALE ALEXANDER EWING 


1. Je - ru - sa-lem, the gold-en, With milk and hon -ey blest! 
2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi-Jant with song, 
. at is the throne of Da - vid; And there, fromcare re - leased, 

sweet and bless- ed coun-try, The home of God’s e - lect! 
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Be - neath thy con-tem - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
And bright with many an an - gel, And all the mar-tyr throng. 
The song of them that tri - umph,The shout of them that feast; 
O sweet and bless-ed coun - try That ea - ger hearts ex - pect! 


I know not, O I know not What joys a -wait us there; 
The Prince is_ ev - er in them, The day-light is se-rene; 
And they, who with their Lead - er Have con-queredin the fight, PS. 
Je-sus, in mer-cy bring us To that dear land of rest; 


What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry! What bliss be - yond com - pare! 
The pas-tures of the bless -ed Are decked in glo -rious sheen. 
For - ev~- er and for - ev - er Are clad in robes of white. = 
Who art, with God the Fa - ther, And Spir- it, ev- er blest. 
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. 63 We Shall Meet 
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1. We shall meet be-yond the riv - er, By and by,.. by and by; 
2. We shall see and be like Je - sus, By and by,.. by and by; 
38. When with robes of snow-y white-ness,—By and by,.. by and by; 
4. There our tears shall all cease flow-ing, By and by,.. by and by; 


‘$<, 
And the dark - ness will be o- ver, By and by,.. by and by; 
Who a crown of life will give us, By and by,.. by and by; 
And with crowns of daz-zling bright-ness, By and by,.. by and by; 
And with sweet - est rap-ture know-ing, By and by,.. 


With the toil-some jour-ney done, And the glo-rious bat- tle won, 
And the an - gels who ful - fill All the man-dates of His will, 
There, our storms and per - ils past And with glo - ry ours at last, 
All the blest ones, who have gone To the land of life and song,— 


ae shine forth as the sun, By and by,.. by and by. 
<= “§hall at-tend, and love us still, By and by,.. by and by. 
We'll pos-sess the king-dom vast,— By and by,.. by and by. 
We, with shout-ings shall re - join By and by,.. by and by. 
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64 That Beautiful Land 
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1.1 have heard of a land On a far - a-waystrand,—In the 
2. There are ev - er-green trees Thatbend low in the breeze, And their 
3. There’sa home in that land, At the Fa-ther’s right hand; There are 


Mark M. Jones 
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Bi - ble the sto - ry is told— Where cares nev-er come, 
fruit- age is bright-er than gold; There are harps for our hands, 
man-sions whose joys are un - told; And per-en - ni - al Spring, 


Nev-er dark- ness nor gloom, And noth-ing shall ev- er grow old. 
In that fair - est of lands, And noth-ing shall ev-er grow old. 
Where the birds ev - er sing, And noth-ing can ev-er grow old. 


storms with their blastsev - er frown; 
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That Beautiful Land 


paved with pure gold, And the sun it shall nev-er go down. 
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CONSOLATION 
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1. Still, still with Thee, when pur-ple morn-ing break-eth, When the bird 
2. A - lone with Thee, a - mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The sol-emn 
3. As in the dawn- ing o’er the wave-less 0 - cean, The im-age 
4. Whensinksthe soul, sub-dued by toil, to slum-ber, Its  clos-ing 
5. So shall it be at last, in that bright morn-ing, When the soul 


wak - eth, and the shad-ows flee; Fair -er than morn-ing, love - li- 
hush of na-ture new -ly born; A - lone with Thee in breath-less 
of — the morn-ing-star doth rest, So in this still- ness, Thou be- 
eyes look up to Thee in prayer; Sweet the re- pose be-neath Thy 
wak - eth, and life’s shad-ows flee; O in that hour, fair-er than 


er than day - light, Dawns the sweet con-scious-ness,I am with Thee. 
ad - o -ra- tion, In the calm dew and fresh-ness of the morn. 
hold-est on -ly Thineim-age in the wa - ters of my breast. 
wings o’er-shad-ing, But sweet - er still, to wake and find Thee there. 
day-light dawn-ing, Shall rise the glo-rious tho’t—I am with Thee. 
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